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Ia our last issue we cave a detailed ac SLATBRT. ' 1

Oeorga Washingtoa, the Father of his country,
ia a letter to la Fayette, written in 1798, the

iin a long passionate kiss of intense love and ago-

jay. She gave it buck, murmuring some name of
. endearment wound both anus errand my neck;

(County to the City, America to Europe.;
Its complete abolition would be a great

;Drlt to American manufactures and Indu-- !
Select $)ociri.

at the announcement of Mr. and Miss Sinclair.
turned and saw aba was entering on her I rot her'
arm, more beautiful than ever. How I escaped
I did not know, but I did so.

Thrice afterward I was warned of her presence
in this mysterious way, till I believed that there
was some mysterious link between us two, of un-
known, but powerful character. I have since
learned to believe the com tn union of spirit, some-
times without material intervention.

I heard of her frequently now a engaged to a
Mr. Welter, a man whom I kne well, and, was
ready to do honor as worthy of her love. When,
at length I saw, a 1 supposed, satisfactory evi-
dence of the rumor, I left London and saw them
no more. The same rumor followed me in nir

jsnd lavinz her h-- w m tuy sh uMor with her
. forbead presacd asrainrt my cheek, fell into acalu.
! clumber. The kirn burns on my lip this hour.
uan a century 01 the cold kiuea of the world
have not sufficed to kill its influence. It thi ill
me now as then !

It was madness ; with idol worship, of the form
God gave in the image of himself, which I adored
in that hour as even God! I feel the unearthly
joy again to day, as I remember the clasp of those
uncnown arms, ana the sort pressor 1 or that for-hea-

I knew not, I cared not, if she were old
and haggard, or young and fair.

1 only knew and rejoiced with joy untold that
WM human, mortal, of my own kin, by the

R" 'hincr 01 our race.
It was a night of thoughts and emotions, and

phantasms that never can bo described. Morn- -
I ing dawned gravely; the faint gleam of light show- -

ca me a driving cloud above my head it was
welcomed with a shudder. I hated light. I
wanted to float over that heaving ocean with that
form clinging to me, and my arms around it, an J
mv lips ever and nnon pressed to the passionless
lips of the heavy sleeper. I asked no light. It
was an intruder on my domain, and would drive

iher from my embrace. I was mad.
I But as I saw the face of my companion gradu- -

ally revealed in the dawning light, as my eyes be- -

; gan to make out one by one the features, and at
. .1 .t. .1. - - 1 ii. -- I - :

luiigin me lemoio iruin uiuiiu siuwiy ouriuiig m
my brain, i mourned aloud in agony, "Uod ot
heavens she is dead : and it was Mary bincluir.
But she was not dead. Wo floated all day along
uu u, "u u...M. .0. t.K--

a ship, and they took us off. Kvery man from
the
one exception, lhe other vessel was the "flairy
a schooner yatch, belonging to a friend of Miss
Sinclair, with whom she and her brother, and a
party of ladies and gentlemen, had started, but
three days previously for a week s cruise. I need
not tell you how I explained that strange thrill as j

the schooner crossed our bow the night before the
collision, and what I felt again at the moment of

count of the outrage committed upnu Mr. Pardee

that Mr. B. wis an Ouiuaa, aad doubtless known
bv mint of the citizna of .r
Outrage upon an old CIOsm of aUrloa County.

We call the atteotioa of the people of Marioa
county to the following facta, that they may see
how one of their own umber has been treated ia
one of the territories of the United States, for
daring like a true man to xpruss Lis honest opin-
ions in favor of free speeeh, fawe toil and freemen.
The "one Pardee Butler" referred to, is doubtless
well known to many of our people, he having
been formerly a resident of Marion county, where
he has many friends who will sympathize with
him in his afflictions. Mr. B. is a preacher of
the Disciple or Campbellite persuasion, and will
be better known in the neighborhood of Letira-bervill- e,

where for a considerable time he faith-
fully followed his profession. He is an " actor"
as well as a preacher of the great doctrine of
Peace, and nothing in his conduct in Kansas but
accord perfectly with that character. His ene-
mies statements shuw him to have done nothing
more thau every Freeman should. The outrage
is toward one of our own number, and for that
reason should come home to our own hearts.

The bare statement of the facts conveys its own
commentary, and is amply sufficient to arouse the
bitterest indignation of every citizen of Marion .

county and every good man elsewhere, against the
authors and abettors of such deeds. Here was a
peace loving and peace pursuing man treated
worse than the worst of malefactors, for merely
expressing iu a perfectly proper manner, a seuti

r

ment which every good and true man in Marion
nouuty entertains. He was formerly one of our
fellow citizens of Marion county, and more 'ecent-l- y

a citizen of Kansas, a territory of the United
States, where he and all of us have a perfect legal
and moral right to go and live and enjoy and ex-

press our opinions, and be protecud in all of these
rights by the strong arm of the law.

But it is not enough that we should entertain
sentiments of indignation at such an act of atroc- -

lty. home action on our part is called for.
en aree ButUr was driven from his home,

f'10 r'lt8f all of us were for every man
'" ,ar",n county ls entitled to the same privilege

J''1 development, which are no crippled
because the wealthy ami Ion? established
foreign producer of Wares or Fabrics,
having the command of unlimited capital
at low rates of intiret. can give larger
and longer credit than his comparatively
young and poor American rival can pos-
sibly afford. Hence a bad harvest impels
a commercial convulsion; it has been eaten
up before it was grown, and its failure
works universal bankruptcy. The farmer
or planter cannot pay his merchant; he
is consequently tn default to the jobber;
he to the importer; and the latter to the
manufacturer or his banker in Europe.
And the cost and risk of all this fall at
last on the men who save and thrive and
pay. The merchant must charge profit
enough 011 his good sales to cover his bad
debts. If this year's crop were to pay for
next year's goods instead of last year's,
the producers would receive ten per cent
more for it than can now be given them.

The true principles of Business are little
understood amon? ua. We have too
many merchants, too many unproductive
consumers generally. II our tanners and
artisans would never buv goods until
.1 -
iney were ready to pay tor them, competi
tion would reduce the profit thereon to
one-fourt- h iu nrnt avr nor
and iiberate seven-eighth- s "of our traders
to engage in some other pursuit. If one- -

tenrh - them knew enough to stop credi- -

- .
v,.- ,c

,a,r CO!t of procuring and selling on the
cash 8'!ltem' nd then pPend for a year
or two half thei1, profits in advertising.

oum lnevuaoiy secure ninetenttis
of the entire trade. Thrifty farmers
would not continue to pay, as they now
do, through the mercantile credit system, j

on good security at six or feven rir cent

the crash, nor what interpretation I gave to thetwlvt) i"pnty-fiv- e per cent for the use,
wild tumult of emotions all that long night. of money, which tney miht borrow directly

and as to the unthrifty and irresponsible ir Faoie settiomont in Knnsss that Butler
who would still adhere to the credit ,yatem, 'T' T.7 same

"e
degree of

'1

lull "ud: "u" LUt.:re Wh,7 t.rUitedJcounge which Boiler exhibited, would be
mora

mal- -

I married .Mary .Sinclair, and 1 buried her thir- -

ty years afterwards, and I sometimes have the
same evidence of her presence now, that I used
to have when she lived on the same earth with
me.

From the N. Y. Tribnne
BETTER Tl.'ES.

The American Harvest of 1P55 is a
ereat one, after making, all reasonable

treated in the samo manner. The se::tinuuts of
majority of us, nnd thyse of Pardee Butler upon

question of Slavery are identically the same.
Who are we to hold responsible? we, forthis

deductions lor partial failures of Wheat system became tliey think they cannot j to ourselves, if we fail to net as if it was a person-fro-
the ravages ol insects or from foul otherwise find customers, they are thejal matter. Certainly not Stringfellow and his

weather in July, and for the loss or dam-- j victims of self delusion. A few years 1? of fellow ruffians for over their actions we
age ol Hay from the latter source. In since, it was snoDosed that newsnanprs have no contnl. There are. however, narties
dian Corn is very late, and liable to be must be sent out on credit; but a few bold
seriously injured by early frosts; but the'ppiritH revolted; and now three fourths of'
yield will be great, though the quality the periodicals sent out from cities are j

THE END OF THB BUMMER.

Summar U pasaing, U passing sway,
Tha fluih of in beauty it o'er ;

8ilently , aoftljr, the touch of decay
Falli 00 each paling flower.

Summer ia passing, .a fading away.
To eternity's measureless ahore.

Sadly and mournfully through the dark wood,
Blende low wail with the breeze,

Stirring the echoea of dim eolituJe,
Mocking the whiapering treea ;

Telling atrange talea, that mysteries brood,
i Borne on the aibilant breeie.

1
8ummer ie fleeting noiaeleaaly on--

On to her waiting bier ;

Pale ia her benuty, silent her aong,
And her diadem faded and aere.

Chant, ye minatrela of aummer'a bright throng,
A dirge o'er her early bier.

Summer ia passing, ia paaaing away,
Ita wealth, ita music are gone.

The atrong oak awaya in the wild winds' play,
the birds are mute at morn ;

And the pale leaves drift in their bright decay.
For summer is going summer U gone !

tsccItatDui

THB BRIDE OF THB WRECK.

A BEAUTIFUL STORY.

T was a lonely sort of a bachelor, and had nev-

er yet known what young men style "the pas-

sion." Of passion I had enough, as my old mate
yonder can tell you. I broke his heud twice and
his arm once in fits of it; but he has always
seemed to love me all tho better, he clings to me
now very much as two pieces of the same chip
cling together when drifting at sea. We are the
solo survivors of a thousand wrecks, and of the
companies that sailed with us two years ago, no
other one is left afloat. I had been a sailor from
my boyhood, and when I was twenty- - ve I may
safely say no man was more fit to command a ves-

sel among the mariners of England. And at this
time my uncle died and left me his fortune. I
had never seen him, and hnvdly knew of his ex-

istence; but I had now speaking evidence of tho
fact that he existed no longer.

I was very young and strong in limb, and think
stout of heart, and I was possessed of the rental
of some thousand per annum. What bar was

ithere to ray enjoyment of the goods of life ? No
Jbar indeed, but I felt sorely the lack of means of
enjoyment. I was a sailor in every sense. My
education was tolerable, and I had some books,
but my tastes were nautical, and pined on nhore.
You easily understand, then, why I built me a
yacht and did spend much of my time on her.

he was a fine craft, and suited to my tote in
very respect, and I remember with a sigh now,
he happy days I have spent in the "Foam."

I used to read considerable in my cabin, and
occasionally, indeed weekly, invited parties of
gentlumen to cruise with me. But the foot of a
lady had never been on the deck of my boat, and
I began to have an old bachelor's pride in the
fact. Yet I confess to you a secret longing for
some sort of affection different from any I had
heretofore known, and a restlessness when men
talked of beautiful women in my presence.

One summer evening, I was at the old hall in
which my undo died, and was entirely alone.
Towards sunset I was surprised, while looking
over my books, by the entrance of a gentleman
hastily announced, an i giving indication of no
little excitement.

"Your pardon, sir, for my unceremonious en-

trance. My horses have run away with my car-
riage, and dashed it to pieces near your park gate.
My father was badly injured, and my sister is now
watching him. I nave taken the liberty to ask
your permission to bring them to your residence."

.Of course my consent was instantly given, and
my own carriage dispatched to the park gate.

Mr. Sinclair was a gentleman of fortune, resid-
ing about forty miles from me, and his father, an
invalid, fifty years or more of age, was on his way
in company with his son, to his son's house, there
to die ani be burried. They were strangers to
me, but I made them welcome to my house, as if
it were their own, and insisted on their using it.

Miss Sinclair was the first woman who had
erossed my doorstone since I had been possessor
of the hall; and well she might have been loved
by better men than I. She was very small and
very beautiful of the size of Venus, which all
men worship as the perfection if beauty, but hav-

ing a soft blue eye, shaded by jet-blac- k brows,
her face presented the contrast of purity of white-

ness iu the complexion set off by raven hair, and
yet that hair haugingin clustering curl , unbound,
by comb or fillet, and the whole face lit up with
the expression of gentle trust and complete confi-

dence either in all around her, or else in her own
indomitable determination : for Mary Sinclair had
a mind of her own, and a far seeing one, too.
She was nineteen then.

Her father died in my house, and I attended
th solemn prouessioi.that bore his remains over
hill-- and valley, to flu. old church in which his
ancestors were laid. Once after ttat 1 culled on
the family, unci then avoided then. I cannot
tell you what was the cause of tho aversion I felt
to entering that house or approaching the influ
ence of that matchless arirl. I believe! tliat
feared the magio of her beauty, and was impress-- !

ed with my unworthiness to It ve her or be loved
by her. I knew her associates were of the u l le,
the educated, the refined, and thiit I was none of
these. What then could I expect but misery, if
I yielded to the charms of that exqu'uite beauty,
or grace which I knew were in her soul.

A year passed : and I was the very boy in my
continued thoughts of her. I persuaded nyself
a thousand times that I did no"; love her, nnd a
thousand times determined to prove it by enter-
ing her presence. At length I throw myself into
the vortex of London society, and was lost in the
whirlpool

One evening, at a crowded assembly, I was
standing near a window in a recess, talking with
a lady, when I felt a strange thrill. I cannot de-

scribe it, but ito effect was visible to my com-
panion, who instnntly said,

"You are unwell, Mr. Stuart, are you not T

Your face became suddenly flushod, and yourhand
trembled 10 as to shake the curtain."

I was iuexplioabU to myself; but I iraa itartla4

' may be inferior. This county never before
produced so much toon lor cattle as this

jyear, and the annual product of Butter
land Cheese must exceed all precedent,
li) e and Uats were never better; and
there will be a great yield of Buckwheat,
even il early frosts shoul dkill a part of it.
Potatoes suffer considerably in this vicinity
from the fatal rot; but there was a great

j area planted, and their general appearance
11s sun iriruiy ana luxuriant;, ine crop
will be large, at the worst; while for other,
roots mere never was

.
so koou- a.

..- -prospect .

at this season. fruit, too, in tnis region,
i and almost everywhere else, is most abun
j dant.
i, We ousrht therefore, to have better
: times better, not merely for our farmers,

year before his death, spoke of the institution of
slavery as follows :

"I agree with you cordial v in your views ia re
gard to Negro 'slavery. I have long considered
it a most serious evil, both socially and poKticafly,
and t should rej ice to any feasible scheme to rid
our States of such a burden. The Congress of
1787 adopted ao ordinance which forever prohib-
its the existence of involuntary servitude ia oar

orth western territory. 1 consider it a wis
measure ; aad though it was introduced by a gen-
tleman from New England it met with the appro-
val and assent of nearly all the members from the
States more immediately interested in slave labor.

The prevailing opinion io Virginia is against
the spread of slavery in our new country, and I
trust that we shall ultimately have a confederacy of
free States. I would, .t any time, gladly relin-
quish the right of property in my own slaves, if
a judicious system of emancipation could be de
vised."

James Madison, in the convention which for-

med the Constitution of the U. States, objected
to the word "slave" being used in the clause
which was inserted for the rendition of fugitives.
His objections were agreed to by the convention.
and the milder term of "persons owing service or
labor, "applicable alike to white apirentices and
black slaves, was put io our Constitution. Mr.
Madison said on that occasion :

"1 object to the word 'slave' appearing in a
Constitution which, I trust, is to be the charter
of freedom to unborn millions; nor would I wil- -

'

lingly perpetuate the memory of the fact that
slavery existed in our country. It is a srreat
evil ; and under the providence of God I look for-

ward to some scheme of emancipation which shall
free us from it. Do not, therefore, let us appear as
if we reprardid it as perpetual, by using in our
free Constitution an odious word opposed to every
sentiment of liberty."

Daniel Webster, in his Mirshfield speech, Sept.
18th, 1848, when alluding to the men who then
held the same position on the question of sl tvery

j extension which is now held by Nebraska Deuio- -

crats, said :

"I am afraid, fellow citizens, that the genera-'tio- n

of 'dou'h faces' will be as pcipetual as the
generation of men. For my part, I think that
"dough face is an epithet not suffieiemly reproach- -

l'ul. I think such persons are dough Juix and
dough hemh and dongh-soub- , that they are nil
dough ; that the coarsest potter may mould them
nt pleasure to vessels of honor or dishonor, but
most readily to vessels of dishonor."

Mr. Clay, in his last great speech in the U. S.
Fenate. said :

"I repeat it, sir, I never can, and never will,
and no earthly power can irake me vote directly
or indirectly, to spread slavery over territory
wiiere it does not exist. Never, while reason holds
her seat in my bruin never, wiiile the heart

j sends tho vital fluid through my veins never !"
Thonia3 H. Benton, said, in the United Statej

Senate, that the ''enactment of the Missouri Com--
promise" was :

"The highest, the most solemn, the most mo- -
mentous, the mcst emphatic assertion of Congres-- !
sional power over slavery in a territory which has

' ever been made or could be conceived.
I: not only pohibited it where it could Ite legally
carried, but forever prohibited it where it had
long existed."

It is quite common for the more popular
churches to look with unmingled contempt upon
the Diinkards or German Babtists. But there
are even among these people some very whole--
some principles, and in severs! they

j are far in advance of the churches which de-

spise them. To mention but one particular,
i viz: care for each other temporal welfare. Here
is an illustration in point:

"One of tht-i- r members, who was an old
man, and in moderate circumstances went
security for Shock, the Holmes county defaul-
ter. Upon investigation, it was found on that
the amount be would have to pay, would strip
him of his farm, that his family would be
turned out upon the world, homeless. The
members thereupon held a consultation, each
nin agreed te pay nn amount in proportion to
his iyvenbh, and the old man and his children,
will not be be disturbed in their homestead.

Set, Teietcope.

"Thick and Thih." A correspondent wishes
the edi'or's help in procuring a suitable minis-

ter for a "destitute field, where great good
may be done. There are three churches in a
circuit of thirty miles, which are able to (five a
salary of three hundred dollars a year." "A
m.-tt- i is wanted," says our friend, "who can go
through thick and thin." By "thick," we
presume is meant the Geld of labor, and by
"thin." doubtless, the proposed compensation
on which he is to subsis', Vacant ministers
will please take notice, Bait. True Union.

t Meeting a negro jn the road, with a crape
cn his hat, a traveler said : "You have lost some

of yonr friends, 1 seo." Yes, Uassa," "W
a hear or distant relative?" "Well, putty dis-

tant 'bout twenty-fou- r uii'es, was the reply.

Sa.nivel, of the vimuiins as read
no noospapers. Ycr father married a yomaiis
Wi.ut read none, an you're the sad konsequins.
You're as hignomut ns an 'orso." .(

S&-- What a nommoti thing it is for men to
look at the affairs of others and overlook their
own. ... ' :" '"' o .i;i5-fc'.:-

83. The Missouri Kansas Legislature, on tho
27th, ultimo, established the vt'ixi vce system of
voting at all elections in the Territory, by a vote
of 13 to 10. Dr. Stringfellow said voting vioa
wir was "neocesstry for the protection of the
pro slavery party;" and so the law passed. ;;i

ttyTbe Uarlom Railroad Company ere en- -'

deavoring to make atmospheric air supply the
place of the ordinary ear spring. The motion of
the ear is made much easier and the wear and
tear decreased. We hope it will succeed. Ui'1

.... k . t :,i '.'' mm m. i
. Adjd8tablk Car Skat.A number of pass-

enger can are now being eonatruoted for the New

York & Erie Railroad, with each seat so arrange

that it ean he converted into a lounge at the''
pleasure of the passenger thing to be desired

m 'fMsaafcr rMjreoeWtd and nralaat,Ui I:7JVrrr of t t

letters, and yet I was mad enough to dream of
Mary Sinclair, until months after I awoke to the
sense of what a fool I had been. Convinced of
this, I went aboard my yacht about midsummer.
aud four weeks never set foot on shore.

One sultry day, when pitch was frying on deck,
in the hot aun, we rolled heavily on the Bay of
Bisca, and I passed tin afternoon undei a sail on
the larboard quarter deck. Toward evening I
fancied a orra was brewing, and having made
all ready for it smoked on ta (Trail till midnight,
and then turned in. Will you believe me, 1 felt
that strange thrill through my veins, as I lay in
my hammock, and awoke with it, fifteen seconds
before the watch on deck called suddenly to the
man at the wheel, " Port port your helm ! a sail,
oil the Ice bow; steady, so ! "

I was on deck in an instant, and saw that a
breeze was blowing, and a small schooner, show,
ing no lights, had crossed our furo foot within a
pistol shot, and was now bearing np to the north
west. The sky was cloudy and dark, but the
breeze was very steady, and I went below again,
and after endeavoring vainly to account for tho
emotion I had felt in any reasonable way, I at
length fell asleep, and the rocking of my vessel,
as she flew before the wind, gave just motion
enough to my hammock to lull mo into a sound
slumber. But I dreamed all night of Mary Sin-

clair. I dreamed of her but it was unpleasant
dreams 1 saw her standing on the deck of the
'Foam," and as I would advance toward her the
form of Wellor would interpose, t would fancy,
at times, that my arms were around her, and her
form was resting against my side, and her head
lay on my shoulder ; and then by the strange
mutations or dreams, it was not I, hut Wuller
that was holding her, and I was chained to a
post, looking at them, and she would kiss him,
and again the kiss would be burning on my lips.
The morning found me wide awake, reasoning
myself out of my funcies. By noon I had enough
to do. The ocean was roiled. A tempest was
out on the sea, and tho "Foam" went before it.

Night came down gloomily. The very black
ness of darkness wis on the water as we flew be-

fore the t rrible blast. I was on deck lashed to
tho wheel, by which I stood, with a knife within
reach to cut the fastening, if necessarv. Wo had
but a rar of sail 00 her, and she moved more like
a bird than a boat from wave to wave. Again
and again, a blue wave went over us, but she
came up like a duck and shook off the water and
dashed on. Now she staggered as a blow was on
her bow that might have stove a man-of.wa- but
she kept gallantly on ; and now she rolled heavily
and slowly, hut never abated the swift flight to
ward t e shore. It was midniirht when the wind
was highest. The howlingof the cordage was de
monical. Now a scream, now a shriek, now a
wail and now a laugh of mocking madness. On,
on we flew.

I looked up and turned quite around tlt3 hori
zon, but could see no sky, no sea, no cloud, all
was blackness. At that moment I felt again the
strange t b ill , and at the instant fancied a deuser
blackness ahead ; and the next, with a crash and
plunge, the "Foam was clear gone 1 Down
went my gallant boat, and with another vessel,
unseen in the black night. The wheel to which
1 had been lashed, bad be ken loose and gone
over with me before she sunk. It was heavy,
and I cut it away, and it went down in the deep
sea abore my boat. And, seeing a spar, 1 seize!
it, and a thrill of agony shot through m as I rec-

ognized the delicate figure of a woman. I drew
her to me, aud lashed her to the spar by my side,
and so in the black night, we two floated away
over the stormy ocean.

My companion was senseless for ought I
knew dead. A thousand emotions passed through
my mind in the next five minutes. Who was ray
companion on the slight spar ? What was the
vessel I had sunk ? Was I with the body of only
11 human being, or was there a spark of life left J?

An 1 how could I fan it to a flame ? Would it
not be beter to let her sink than float off with
me, thus alone to starve, to die of thirst and agony ?

chafed her hands, her forehead, her shoul-

ders. In the dense darkness I coul I not see a
feature of her face, nor tell if she were old or
young scarcely white or black. The silence on
the sea was fearful. -

So lonv as I had been on the deck of my boat,
the wind whistling through the ropes and around
the spars had made a continual sound ; but now I
heard nothing but the occasional sparkling of the
spray, the dash of a foam cap, or the heavy sound
of the wind pressing on my ears.

At length she moved her hand feebly in mine.
How my heart leaped at thut slight evi lence that
1 w:is nut alone on the wild ocaan. I rcdo'iblnd
my e jenions. I passed one of her arms over my
neck to keep it out of tlio wuier, while I chafed
the other hind with both of niir.e I felt the
clasp of that arm tighten; I bovvud my head ttw- -

ails hers. buo drew me close to her laid her
c'lee'i against mine I let it rest there it might
w:n her's, and so heip to give her life. Then
she nestled close to my bosom and whispered.
"Thank you." Why did my bruin so wildly throb
in my head tft that whispered sentence? She

yaw not wnere she was, that was clear. Her
mind was Wandering. At thit instaut the end of
the spar struck some heavy object, and we were
dashed by a huge wave over it, and to my joy
were left on a floating deck. I cut the lash from
the spar, and fastened my companion and myself
to the new part of Cie raft or wreck, I knew not
which, and all the time that arm was around my
neck, ftnd rigid as if in death.

If ow came the low, wild wail that precedes tho
breaking up of the storm. The sir seemed filled
with viewless spirits mournfully singing and sigh-
ing. I nover thought her anything else than a
human being. It was that humanity, th at dear
likeness of life that endeared her to me. wound
my arm around her and drew her oloso to my
heart, and bowed my bead over her, and in the
wUdaen of the moment, I pressed my lit to hen

who will often find their increased product latliSt stJle ' Hil8n

balanced by reduced prices; but better! Plaster casta of these and other great men.
for th entire communitv. Oar merchants " nvmie life, are to be seen in front of

should be enabled to better than lastn' , ,
;stHb,,sments in lhe c,,y- - There

r.f..n countenances are used to illumineyear; ourr mechanics should have steady
work as well as cheaper food, our labo.-er-s

should find employmentin the season open
ing to them on every side, in contrast

; with the enforced idleness and destitution
ui iaai unci . aim, . uuucntpui tne living men to mouiaer ana uccay in the
consequence of this improvement in our tomb, his memory may be kept green by fresh
general con lition, we entreat our farmers, painted letters on express wagons, and his im- -'

so far as possible, to turn over a new leaf age not only pcrpetunted but adorned in the

, f 14 An. I .1 n.kMAns,Al

in the matter ot debt and credit; and
resold flrmlv not to morrsraire their cron- --- j cj a 1

before they have grown it, but limit pur
chases to their means and pay as they go.

la this advice hard to follow? Bv no

it is uiti liiuh ies si iuMion oi
me Detter class wnicli Keeps the e(nja
on its legs; whenever they let go, it Ustlthe
fall. And as lor the merchants, wl I

seeing its vices. Still elin? to the credit.

paid lor in advance, to the signal advtin
tage of all parties. It ne but adequate,
effort, by competent and edsstantial men,
to work a similar revolut sub Commerce
a revolution which the ion innterest ot all
imperatively demands. true i

WHAT IS FAMK.

There is an express wagon running in the
streets of this city called Tom Benton another
Lucv Ston. W nnv- -r .. t.uH .i.hm.t r..i.
ing the magic power of great names and the
wict itnc influence ot rami.

In a shirt store on VVninut street are to be
seen Webster and Clay, looking leartu dly and
profoundary at each other, and clad in ruffled
shirt bosoms nnd fancy colored cravats. Bc- -

tween them is Hiram . Powers, weanug the

striped trowsers and wide-tiwak- e hts.
What a noble stimulant is this to the youth

ot the present generation! Who would not
struggle to enrol his name high on the list of
fame, that after he has departed from anion" i

.1... l:..: . , . t

esi wsmon anu exnioiieu in tailors ana snirt
makers' widows 1 Cincinnati Gazelle.

Turret. At Corner period has there been
such a demand in Turkey for the Scriptures aud
...u... .1 ..... ...

"'-'- f- - jr
Constannoble during the lour months of

t,m ar than tWelve mi)lUhs
of nv p- -j year. j ig0 worliy of
(m,uiH nc,jeei thai ihose who protVss the domi- -

n it re'iLm of Lite country, begin at length
tonwsAv'iroai long sferp of arw, and to- enquire
nftf-- r the teachings of the true prophet. And
during this o. e ycr they have purchased
more BibUjo und religion bocks frm the do- -

poinory, tot during fcii tint previous years of
its existence Tliry wee net a oroide;" bu:.
who can ttli how soon thev may become "the
people of God?" Goodell.

?W A few nights hack small party of ladies
and gentlemen were hughing over the supposed
awkwardness' attending a declaration of love,

would gUlly make you my wite."
" You fl itter ine by your preference. eood

humoredly replied Miss S., to the surprise of all
present; ' I refer you to my father." "'

" Bravo V exclaimed the gentle men.
" Well, I declare," rxcl.iimtd the ladies.
Tha lady and jpsalleinan, good loader, are to

be matma.

' t W

uioesi
brought into

" "" ' 1 I1 j.. not Woattor

j

nnt.r:ire paino n nnr nm. il.,.rj

tMut stam sponsible, and who should be hold to
tne stri,'test accountability. Those who placed

fhe me?n.s. of vio,l!nce in tnc hands of Stringfel
iow ami ins coiiinuies, are ine real culprits more
guilty than the immediate actors in the scene.
The servant in whom a trust is confided, that
opens the door to tho assassin is more criminal
than the actual murderer. General Pierce with
the assistance of his party opened the door of
ts.ansa3, by bicaking down the Missouri compro
mise, to the men who have expelled Butler, and
has given them entire control of the house, to the
virtual exclusion of all persons entertaining views
like Butler, a largo majority of ourselves among
the number. We know of persons in our own
midst who are anxious to go to Kansas for settle-
ment, and who would go, but for the fear of re-

ceiving such usage as Butler has met with. It
amounts to positive robberry fr3m ourselves and
all the men of the North, of the territory of a
whole state.

The Missouri mob is beyond our roach, but the
officers and the men who have the power, and
whose duty it is to execute the law in such cases,
and restore us to our violated rights, are within
our reach, for they are the people's servants, and
we are their judges and their executioners. Their
trial is near at hand. The Kansas question is
the great political issue of the day. We vote up-
on this next October, and we will vote upon this,
when ne elect our next .President. Now is the
time to determine how we shall meet this ques
ttion, when we see our rights invaded, and fee
rhe need of prompt redress. No citizen of Ma-io- n

co'inty or of the Free North but may soon
meet in his owu person, the experience of Pardee
Butler.

Conversion of a Desert into a Lake.
Capt. Win. Allen, of the British Navy, has pub-
lished a book advocating tho conversion tf the
Arabian Desert into an ocean. Tho author be-

lieves that tho trreat valley extending from tho
Southern depression of the Lebanon range to the
head of the Gulf of Akaba, the eastern branch of
the Red Sea, has been ( nee all ocean. It is in
many places 1,300 feet below the level of tho
Moditerranean, and in it aru situated the Dead
Sea and the Sea of Tibet ias. -

He believes tha' this ocean, being cut off from
the lied Se:i by tho rise of the land at tho south-
ern extremity, and being only fed by small
streams, gradually beoa.tte dry by soinr evapora-
tion, lie proposes to cut a cunal of adeiu:ito
size from the head of the Gulf of Akaba to the
led Sea, and another 'ro-.- the Meiieterranean,
near Mount Car.nel, across the plain of Esdntelon,
to the fissure in the mout t tin range of Lebai.on.
By this means the Mediterranean would rush in,
wi.h a fall of l,3dt) feet, Gil up tho rulley, and
substitute an ocean 2,000 qunre miles in extent
for a barren, useless dosort; thus making the nav-
igation to India as short as the overland route,
spreading fertility over a now arid country, and
opening up the fertile regions of Palestine to set-t- it

nient a d cultivation.
The conception is a magni&cert one, but no

sufficient survey has been made to determine its
practicability or its t. ";

People who expect to get to heaven by
dropping a shilling into the contribution box on
Sunday, and shaving a dozen poor, devils of ten
times that amount on Monday to make up for it.
arc about as likely to have a scat in Paradise as an ,

is to beat the summer hgbtuing.

tA A" lady down Kast being at a loss for
a pincushion, made one of an onion. On the fol-

lowing morning she found that all the needles
had teen la their eyes.

aaaortntaut oi l vr
I hi-- town of 1 Ivotnuth. Yoa noer for rictnrta Frames

n abrond fr, ciioice Perfumd rlilMUU iii

"uu '$ " w jcr.
w,ey have been sent into all parts of the in-

cur enor of this great empire. Nor srcie they sent
H'hazard; but they wre all of then .ordered- -

. . . . . . r .1means. It is only nam to oegin to iotiow
it. We know that many if not most ol

farmers are in debt, and cannot in
stantly extricate themselves; but they can
get out and keep out of mercantile debts
if
P.

they will. Pay off the mortgage gradu-,- ;
ally, but have no running accounts at the
stores they are ssues through which
many a noble patrimony has run out.
The merchant Jora and must charge
more if he or. liL-- l!un ir vol I il hft soli
only tor ready pay; theie is no help for'

lit. On the cash system, he might turn his
capital over sever;! tims in each year;
now he doas v.ry well if he turns it
once. The easy, slouching farmer means
to aquare

. i
all off

i .
when tie sel's his grain

lorrns cheese; out ttte account is a gooa
deal larger than he supposed it would or
could be; then his daughter is to be married.
or his son is setting oS fo the West and
must hive an outfit; so he pays part, gives! nnd a gentleman jemaked.. that it he ever or--

a note for the balance, and begins to run. d hoifif he would do it a collccied mnn- -

up a new score. The men;haiUoiwideivin''r; . ,. ,
,10

him good' in the long run, and continues,!
. him f to

lns,.an,08'
a present, " I

i'ddrey
him- - but next frost, o oodto trust year Uv,!ars w;,0g.j havo Wen JooLing for, t

or hail, or drouth, cuts his crops short, gm q fan rvct?ipt ol about a thousand dollars a
and now the whole years lull must bo put from business, which is daily en the
into a new note, and interest added to the W(sn Of all ti e ladies of my acquaintance,
old one., Finally, the debtor becomes i Hdraire you the most; indeed I love you nnd
CUscourageu anu lanes io unmuag; or no.
falls sick and is eaten up by doctors1 bills;
his farm and all he has go to his creditors;
so he paddles off for some new location,
and the merchant loses his customers and
a part ii not the whole of his debt. Such
Is the vicious system which keeps our far-me- n

always iu debt to tho merchants, the

; ,.,n..i ww 'Tlll' la Hi lest uitfJioina In u for lihtu- -
.itBttwnie Tliys runnlutt bacof I.u No. 22, 1 autism. Sprains. Swollines. Bora Throat. winjih nivna. I

4 urnt! roads to or-'-r vl.


